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The Year That Shall Not Die 



By EDGAR A. GUEST 



MEN shall recall the passing year 
So long as life has meaning here. 
Through all the centuries to be, 
The eyes of men shall turn to see 
And read with wondering souls the deeds 
Which re-established Freedom's creeds. 
Earth's, greatest year ; now slips away 
Since that of Resurrection Day. 

We that have lived have seen our youth 
Defend the fortresses of Truth ; 
Have stood upon the hills and seen 
Hate's forces, brutal and unclean, 
Rush forward in their lust and might 
To crush the truth and kill the right. 
And in that darkest hour in France 
We saw the Stars and Stripes advance. 

When first this glorious year began, 
Injustice gripped the throat of man, 
And hope in every breast was low. 
Night saw Truth's temple walls aglow 
With flames that Prussian torches lit ; 
Hate was destroying Holy Writ ; 
And chaos ruled, and hope had fled, 
And all the world with shame was red. 

Black were the clouds that came with 
spring ! 



Feebly the thrushes tried to sing, 
As grim disaster seared the land 
Where Freedom's children made their 

stand. 
The bravest whispered of defeat, 
And wondered, through the battle's heat 
If, after all, the God of love 
And truth still reigned in heaven above. 

Then swiftly to the battle-line 

Came Freedom's children—yours and 

mine — 
And with our Flag against the sky 
The hope of weary men rose high. 
Then back the gray-clad hordes were sent 
And scattered o'er the continent- 
Out of the chaos and the flames. 
Freedom and Truth triumphant came! 

The passing year is rich with deeds 
Of sacrifice for human needs. 
Since Christ was crucified for men 
And took the tomb to rise again, 
Earth has not known so great a time 
Of service and faith sublime. 
For with this year, so tried and torn, 
The Brotherhood of Man was born. 




